
ThcTragedie 

I3yclran%n propbcfics, libels and drcsmcTs, 

To fet my brother Ciarcnccand thc/^ng, 

In deadly hate theonc againll the other, 

Andifj^ing Edward be as true and iufi ' 
Aslamrubtilcjfalfcand trccherous; 

W:iis day fliould Clarence clofcly be mew d vp, 

About a(|Vo^cric vvhieh faies that G. 

Of Edwardsncires the murthercrfljallbcc. 

Piuc tl'.oughts downe to my foiife, Er.te}’ Clarice rtiik 
Here Clarence comes, S,’-^yd oj mou 

Brother, good dayes, what means tin's armed guard 
That waites vpon your grace ? 

Chu His maicQic rendering my perfons fafetic hath ap- 
Tbis condud: to cor.ucy me to the Tower. ( pointed 

Glo. Vpon what caufc i 
Cia. Becaufe my<na me is George. 

Gl'o, Ahek my Lord, that fkilt is none of yours, 

He fliould for that commit your go|d. fathers.-, 

. Q belike his maieftie hath fomc intent 
Thatyou fliall be new chrift’ncd'tn the Tower^ 

Butwharis the mattetClarcncc may /know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I know , for I proteft 
Asyct/donotjbufas /canlcarnc, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crolfc-rowc pluckcs the IcttcrG i 
And iaics a wizai'd told him that by G, 

His ilfuc dilinhcritcd fliould be, 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followcs in bis thought that l am he, 

Thcfcas /lcarnc,and fuch likc^toycsasthele, 

Haue nioucd hialiighnclfe to commit me now 
GloWby this it is when men arc wide by womcn,^ 

Tis notthc /^ng thatfendsyou to the Tovycr, 

MyLady Cray bis wifcjClarencctisfliec . 

Thattempts hiin^^his cxtffniitic ; 

Was it not (be and that good man of worfliip 
Anthony wooduilc her brother there, 

That made him (end Lord Haftings to the tower? • 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered / 
g'e.arc not (afe CkrcD wf }Fc oot (af^^ 



of Richard the third 

CU. By heauen /thinkc there is no manfeeurde 
' ButthcQuccncs kindred,and night-walklg Heralds 

That trudge betwixt the king and .Millreirc Shoares ' 

Heard ye not what an humble (uppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his dcliucrie .? 

, Glo. Humblpcomplaining to her dcitic, 

Gotmy Lord Gliamberlaine his bbertie,, 
llettll you wliaf, I rhinke it is our way, 

Ifttcivill kecpein.faucur with the King, 

Tobc hcrmcn,and wcarchcrliucry, 

The icaious orewerne widow and herfdfe. 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen,. 

Arc oiightiegoffips in this monarchy, 
iro. 1 bcfcech your graces both to pardon me / 

Hismaicftiebathflraightlygiucnincharge, " 

That no man ihaJI haue pnuatc conference 

. Ofwhat degree focucr with his brother. * 

Glo. Eucn fb & pleafc your worfliip Brokenhury, 

You may partake ofany thing we fay ; 

We fpca^c no treafon man, we % the king 
'll wifeand vettuous:, and his noble Quecnc 
rellftrooieinycarcs,faire,and not'icaJous, 

Wc&y that Shores wifcJiath a prctic fbote, 

. Acherry lip, a bonny eye, a pafling pleafing tongue: 

.Jnd thatthCiQueencs kindred are made gentle folkes: 

^TIow fay you fir, can you deny alJ this ?- 
i?«. With this ( my Lord) my fclfc haue naught to do 
• Maught to do with Miflrcire Shore. I tellthce fellow. 
Hetkatdoth naught with her, excepting one. 

Wtrebefthe do it (cercfly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

G/ff. Her husband ^naue, would ft thou betrayme > 

Cfe^cknow thy charge Brokenbury, and will obey. 
hi T' QUPencs Abieds and mull obey, 

JrwherfMcwcll,IwillvntothcKing, ^ 
Andwhatfoeucryou will impidy mein, 
call King Ed ward* widow fifler^ 



